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NOW ON SALE EVERYWHERE. 


Every American soldier 
and every American 
sailor should carry the 
best American watch. 

The original American 
watch was a Waltham 
watch. Waltham 
watches are now, as they 
always have been, the 
best American watches. 
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Proofs of Original 
Drawings in LIFE. 


HESE proofs are hand-printed on Japanese 
tissue paper. 

Large double-page Proofs, framed in Gitt, ENGLISH 
Oak, or a WuireE frame, including transportation 
within one hundred miles of New York, $4. Sinaller 
proofs, $2. 
Proofs without frames, but matted and mounted 
ready for framing, at half above rates. 
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“MARY, IS THAT YOUNG MAN IN THE PARLOR?” 


“*] THINK HE IS, SIR. 


An Easy One. 
HAT occupation would you 
recommend, doctor, as being 
the most favorable to long 
life?” 
Dr. SKILLFUL: Enlist in our 
navy. 


Intercepted Dispatch. 
CuicaGo, July 16. 
shew Admiral Cervera, Annapolis, Md.: 
The combination was too strong, 
but history will remember us. 
J-s-PH L-T-R. 





A Canard. 

HE story that the Wamputtock 
Woolen Mills of Bristol, R. I., ran 
day and night at emergency speed 
throughout the last week of June on a 
cholera band for General Shafter is 
probably mere gossip. There are mills 
in New England that could make a 
cholera band for General Shafter in half 
a day. The General’s dimensions have 
been exaggerated, though it is true 
enough that, even at his fighting weight, 
he is not suited to run very fast up hill 

on hot days in Cuba. 
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MISS JENNIE HAS HUNG SOMETHING OVER THE KEYHOLE.” 


Plenty of Time. 
ASHAWAY: I was going to ask 
you to dine with me, but I be- 
lieve you are going to take dinner at the 
Winklers. 
SruFFER: What time do you dine? 
‘* Six o’clock.” 
*That’s all right, old man. 
don’t dine until seven.” 


They 


VEN the youngest of us has some- 
thing to learn, 


OUTH lives in to-morrow; manhood 
to-day; old age yesterday. 
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A* Y citizen 
who was 
not pleased 
with the issue 
of the cam- 
paign about 
Santiago must 
be hard to suit. 

If he exists, he has as yet 
made no sign. It was a grand 
thing to have the Spanish troops give up 
without a final fight. Grand, first, be- 
cause it saved the lives of a lot of good 

Americans; and next, because it saved a 

lot of Spaniards. 

General Miles, or our friends in 
Washington, or whoever had gump 
tion enough to think of offering to send 
the Spanish soldiers back to Spain, are 
entitled to be thoroughly pleased with 
themselves. Perhaps the propriety 
of it will become so conspicuous in prac- 
tice that the same course will be fol- 
lowed with the other Spanish prisoners 
of war that we have instock. Therehas 
been some ground for fearing that Span- 
ish soldiers would not be well received in 
Spain, but if we are to land them in lots 
of twenty-five thousand they ought to be 
able to take care of themselves. 


NE of the comforting things about 
this war which has been such a 


C 


sore trial to so many good people has 
been the considerate treatment of Spanish 
prisoners of all grades that have been 


captured. All reports tell of an eager- 
ness on the part of our men to save life 
and stay suffering, and of a general effort 
to minimize the painfulness of captivity. 


‘Are 


If we may believe report, there has been 
a disposition not only to save physical 
suffering, but to save feelings, too. Some 
sharp critics of American manners— 
Stevenson, for one—who were half 
amused, half outraged, by the free-and- 
easiness, and sometimes the rudeness of 
the citizens of this land, have still found 
occasion to record that, after all, at the 
bottom the Americans were perhaps the 
kindest and helpfulest people on earth. 
In all these war doings we at home feel 
fuil confidence in the kindness of our 
brethren. We read in the history books 
of ‘‘ brutal soldiery,” but, whatever indi- 
vidua! black sheep there may be in our 
armies, we don’t believe that such a 
thing as ‘brutal soldiery” exists col- 
lectively under the American flag. Spain 
seems likely to find that out wherever 
her soldiers meet ours after a battle, or 
her sailors our sailors. 


OW can Spain keep up the war, 
after the impressive illustrations 
she has had of what our Uncle Sam has 
set out to do and of his overwhelming 
ability to accomplish it? Logic ought to 
accomplish the evacuation of Havana 
without the firing of another gun, but 
logic is not Spain's strong point. She 
fights bravely, but when it comes to see- 
ing things as they are and making the 
inevitable deductions, there comes out 
what the British traveler called that 
‘‘something Spanish in the Spanish 
people that makes them behave in a 
Spanish manner.” But object lessons 
ought to do their work in time, even with 
Spain, and what object lesson could be 
more impressive than the return to Spain 
of twenty-five thousand soldiers from 
Cuba? That ought to carry more weight 
of persuasion than even the guns of 
Commodore Watson’s squadron. 


F the war should end without much 
more fighting there will be some 
complicated cases of division in the 
apportionment of the available glory. 
So far as the navy goes, the case is pretty 
much closed. The shine refuses to come 
off the achievement of Admiral Dewey, 
and subsequent events, illustrious as 


they have proved to be, have not moved 
him down to second place. For auxil- 
jiary naval heroes we have Admiral 
Sampson and Commodore Schley, Con- 
structor Hobson, Captain Evans, Captain 
Philip, Commander Wainwright, and a 
lot of other gallant gentlemen who, some 
by good fortune, some by reason of rank, 
and some out of the impetuosity of their 
aggressiveness, have loomed up conspicu- 
ous. There is no doubt that the navy 
got all there was coming to it. If any 
man in any measure missed his chance, it 
was for no worse reason than that he 
couldn’t be in two places at once. 


S for the military men, without doubt 
the one who has made the biggest 
haul of crude renown is Mr. Theodore 
Roosevelt. He has stormed the heights of 
glory with the eagerness of a milk-fed 
puppy rushing at his first piece of meat. 
It is simply scandalous how he has dis- 
tinguished himself. To think of him is 
like thinking of a comet with a tail all 
exclamation points. He would go to the 
war; he got together a regiment of social 
freaks, with a press agent to every third 
man; he got them from Texas to Tampa; 
he swam them across to Cuba in the first 
shoal; and then, his Colonel being pro- 
moted, he got them into the worst fights 
of the war and charged at the head of them 
up hill on horseback, had his horse shot 
under him, lost abouta third of his men, 
and lived to see the Spanish soldiers 
driven back and to have the story told 
by R. H. Davis. When he gets back to 
New York we shall have to put hoops 
orn the town to keep it from bulging out 
into the rivers. 

There are others. There is General 
Shafter, a good soldier, who, in spite of 
a tendency to stomach ache, has com- 
manded a successful expedition. And 
there are General Miles and General 
Wheeler, and dozens more, who will live, 
please Heaven, to hear us cheer them; 
besides those others whom our voices 
will not reach. Indeed, the amount of 
glory won at Santiago was only limited 
by the dimensions of the fighting. It 
was with the American troops there as it 
was with their brothers on the sea. 
Taken altogether, they showed their 
quality, and put it beyond all surmise 
what sort of fighting men the United 
States turns out. 
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Gossip of the Authors. 


T is said that Alfred Austin finds 
the laurel wreath too large for 
his brow, and has therefore had 
buckles put on it so that he may use 
iS it as a bicycle belt. 
tt * * * 
M® HALL CAINE receives so 
many requests for locks of his 
hair that he has decided hereafter 
to send them to those persons only 
who have contributed ten guineas to 
the Indian Famine Fund. Mr. Caine 
very generously promises to send a 
whole whisker to all contributors of 
fifty pounds, upon application accom- 
panied by receipt. 
* * * 
HE success of Mr. Quiller-Couch 
in writing the concluding chap- 
ters of Stevenson’s “St. Ives” has 
been so great that he will in all 
probability devote his remaining 
years to writing novels which Steven- 
son might have written had he lived. 
Whether these will appear in the col 
lected and final edition of Stevenson 
is not yet certain, but admirers cf the 
‘ deceased author have every reason to 
be hopeful. 
* * * 

HE rapidity with which some 
‘i authors write is remarkable. 
Mr. Caine takes down two basketfuls 
of notesevery day. Mr. Henry James 
and Mr. Meredith do not work so 
fast, the former doing about eight 
words a month and the 
latter contenting himself 
with four in the same 
period. It must be re- 
membered, however, that 
both these gentlemen 
write their stories back- 
wards. Mr. Davis’s capac- 
ity is said to be seven 
pages of the London 
Times between breakfast 
and’ luncheon, while Mr. 
Crawford’s average is a 
yard of solid nonpareil an 
hour. Mr. Crane has no 
word record. He paints 
his stories on canvas and 
has them transcribed into 
language by a force of 
stenographers—w hich 
may possibly account for 
scme of the eccentricities of his 
English. 


cd * 
HE rumor that Queen Victoria has 
suggested to Alfred Austin that 
he go to Central Africa and give read- 
ings from his own works to the 
natives is not confirmed. 
* * a 
R. RICHARD LEGALLIENNE does most 
of his writing in a dark room, so that his 
eyes may not be dazzled by the combined bril- 
liance of the sun and his own wit. His poetic 
fire has increased so in heat within the past six 
He: A MULTI-MILLIONAIRE! ABSURD! I HAVE SCARCELY A MILLION. months that he has to be fed hourly on cracked 
‘““NEVER MIND, DEAR. I WILL BE 80 ECONOMICAL!” ice, and sleeps always in a refrigerator. 
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The Old Soldier-Hero, and 
the New. 


HERE are all kinds of stories in “‘ The 
Haunts of Men” (Stokes), by Robert 

W. Chambers, but the one that will hit any 
man who loves the woods hardest is “* The 


AT LIFE'S FARM—BEHIND THE BARN. 


Little Misery.” And if the man has ever 
outfitted at Kineo, puffed up to the North- 
west Carry on the little steamboat, crossed 
Seboomook Meadows, aad paddled up the 
West Branch to camp on the Island, he will 
find himself at home again in this tale of 
Jim Skeene, ‘a river-driver beyond the 
Northwest Carry who respected neither 
moose nor man.” 

Some men write about the woods as they 
would write about original sin, treating it 
as a subject to be discussed solemnly and 
learnedly, with a view to showing off their 
special knowledge. And others write about 
it sentimentally, grafting upon inanimate 
trees and inarticulate animals the petty 
emotions of their own hearts. 

But Mr. Chambers knows the woods as a 
sportsman, a naturalist, and an artist. 
When he describes the wild things disport- 
ing themselves in front of Skeene’s hut, up 
Little Misery, he gives you the real thing— 
the Maine woods as they appear to one who 
knows them. 

Moreover, the tragedy described is one 
that is entirely in keeping with the trap- 
pers and river-men of the West Branch. 
Your guide will tell you similar tales as he 
paddles you up to Canada Falls, 


HE group of war stories at the begin- 
ning of the volume hark back to the 
Rebellion, and are sentimental, humorous 
and dramatic by turns. From now on, 
this kind of tale will change its earmarks. 
For a generation the Rappahannock and 
the Potomac, Gettysburg and Atlanta, have 
been names to juggle with in song and 
story. Yankee and Southern dialects in 
alternate layers have been necessary 
ingredients of a war story. 

Henceforth the tune will be changed. 
Plain United States, interlarded with East- 
side Dago, will be the vehicle for war dia- 
logue. The Rough Riders will supersede 
Mosby’s Guerrillas; San Juan Hill will dis- 
place Cemetery Ridge. Already the Minié 
ball has ceased to singin literature, and the 
“‘spit” of the Mauser is taking its place. 
The uniform and equipment of the soldier 
standing guard on the cover of Mr. 
Chambers’s book are out of date. The 
reign of the cartridge-box, the flat fatigue 
cap and the paint-brush goatee is over. 

The prevailing hero wears a campaign 
slouch hat and a belt full of cartridges, 
canvas leggings, and a Norfolk jacket with 
numerous pockets. He is mostly smooth- 
shaven, and likes to show his teeth. He 
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still sings some of the old, old 
songs, and you may hear “ The 
Red, White and Blue” in the 
trenches at Santiago, just as for 
thirty years it has floated through 
fiction from the trenches before 
Petersburg. But, hereafter, no 
war story will be genuine that 
does not contain ‘A Hot Time in 
the Old Town To-night.” 


* * * 


E loved the old soldier 

heroes with their ancient 

songs, and with names of battles 

that were sacred because we had 

learned them out of dog-eared 
school histories. 

But already the new hero is 
nearer our hearts, because he is 
more human. Just the other 
day we played football with him, 
or beat him at golf, or sailed a 
boat with him. He was a good- 
fellow then, and we know that he 
isa brave one now. Already he 
has entered upon his immortal 
youth in fiction. His contempo- 
raries will grow old and die, but 
he will march serenely on through 
the years—a_ smooth - faced, 
square-jawed youth, pushing his 
way through chaparral under a 
burning sun, and jesting in the 
face of danger. Droch. 

HO is this man named 

for the Presidency? 
I never heard of him.” 

‘**Haven’t you? Why, he has 
been mayor of one of our 
largest department stores.” 


RS. VON BLUMER: My 

dear, those people will 

be here in an hour to dinner, 

and the cook has been at your 
whiskey. 

“In that case I guess I'll 
join her.” 
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Two Truths. 


With all the people round, HAT a man’s wife 
* Poor boy!” I heard one say: becomes depends 
« He'll soon be under ground, Upon what he believes 
« He owed me ten, but then ” her to be. Whataman 
(He softly smoothed his brow), becomes depends apes 
“Twill not occur again ; how far he strives to be 
He eannot reach me now.” what heaven and earth 
«“ How natural he looks,” won’t prevent his wife 
Another said. “Poorlad! from believing that he 
He was so fond of books— already is. 
He borrowed all I had.” 
Another: ‘ Poor, dear soul! 
He loved my dinners so! 
How sad! Yet, on the whole, 
*T was best that he should go.” 
Another: “Ah! so young! 
So hard it is to think 
His song was left unsung— 
They say he used to drink.” 


Afterwards. 
8 I lay dead one day, 


Another: ‘“ He was bright! 
How pitiful to fling 
Such gifts away. He might 
Have done some clever thing.” 
And still another groaned, 
As in his chair he sank: 
“His loss will be bemouned— 
They say he was a crank.” 
As I lay dead one day, 
While waiting for the hearse 
I couldn’t help but say: 
“ This might have been much 
worse!” 


ISDOM is the knowledge 
of other people’s mis- 
takes. 
R.HAYRAKE (to college- 
bred son): So yew air 
goin’ tew git married. Du yew 
think th’ polish yew got-at co! 
lege ’ll enable yew tew keep 
a wife? 
“*Tt has enabled me to get 


a wife rich enough to keep 
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iy is in order to 

wonder how, on 
the whole, the facts of contemporary 
sea fighting compare with expectation. 
Before the recent experiences at Manila 
and Santiago, the only data by which to 
form opinions of what battle on warships 
was like were those afforded in the war 
between Japan and China. The partici- 
pant in that disturbance of whose im- 
pressions we knew most was Captain 
McGiffin. We knew how he felt about 
it, and what the effects of the concus- 
sions of modern gunnery were in his case. 
The deductions drawn were such as to 
make it an interesting question whether 
the survivors of a lively naval battle 









ay 
we 


would ever be of much use 
afterwards. Experience 
seems to have demonstrated that an 
American warship in a fight is a safer 
place than the average summer hotel in 
a thunder-storm. Still, we shall be in- 
terested in looking for after-effects, and 
in noticing how the men of our navy look 
and feel when they get home again. 
One thing is apparent, that it makes a 
profound difference whether one is on 
the ship that wins, or, as McGiflfin was, 
on the ship that is knocked out. And it 
seems to make a vast difference, also, 
whether one is a member of an Ameri- 
can crew or is the only American 
aboard. 








Curious. 


READ in some bright magazine, 
Although microbes were never seen, 
These little germs lurked everywhere 
Upon the earth and in the air. 


And it was always a mistake 

To give friends’ hands a kindly shake, 
As microbes deadly, full of harm, 
Could be contracted from their palm, 


And kisses had been known to kill— 

And so last night I kissed dear Will, 

As I was curious to see 

If death would come this way to me. 
Curley. 


ISS BOARDIER: Your milk isn’t 
as rich as it used to be. 
FARMER PuMPER: Wall, mum, yew 
see the weather’s bin so hot lately thet 
th’ cows drinks more water than usual. 


Damages. 
UDGE: You claim that the prisoner 
bathed in the brook which runs 
through your pasture. What harm in 
that ? 
Owner: It killed all the trout in the 
brook, your Honor. 


: “ Guilty!” 
PROPOS of birds and feathers, we 
clip the following from the Journal 
of Zoéphily: 

In contemplating this wholesale destruction of 
birds for the ornamentation of the fair sex, the 
editor of a scientific paper says: 

“The rate at which some of the rarest and 
most beautiful birds on our planet are being 
destroyed to gratify this extraordinary taste can 
hardly be realized. Nor can we overlook the 
terrible sutfering involved by this enormous 
slaughter; the young osprey, bereft of its parents, 
left to die in hundreds; the heron, with the 
plumes torn from its back, writhing into death.” 

And with regard to the lyre-bird, an eminent 
ornithologist, in reply to an inquiry by the writer, 
states: ‘“‘This wonderful bird will soon become a 
thing of the past, and with it will disappear the 
sole survivor of a very ancient race, before even 
its habits and structure are fully known.” 

But, in spite of the protests of ornithologists 
and humanitarians, the “ destruction of birds for 
the disfigurement of women’s heads,” as Lord 
Lilford puts it, goes steadily on. 


H! but when the war is over there 

will be some serious concomitants of 
peace. Think, for instance, of what a 
distribution of fur there will be when 
Mr. R. H. Davis and Mr. Poultney Bige- 
low meet again, say on the quarter-deck 
at Franklin Square. It is plainly’ the 
iluty of each of these gentlemen to hand 
the other over to justice the first time he 
catches him on American soil. It will 
be a case of catch as catch can, and may 
we all, and the police, be there to see. 























“AT THE BANQUET OF THE AMERICAN SOCIETY IN LONDON ON THE FOURTH OF JULY, MR. E. L. GODKIN AND MR. R. CROKER WERE CLOSE NEIGHBORS.” 


-— Daily Paper. 
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with presidents, dignitaries and am- 
bassadors, the Journalist must make 
them understand that their views 
count for nothing, while those of the 
American people, as expresséd by 
him and warmly endorsed by his 
own paper, must be listened to. In 
a free country like America every- 
—- thing must be free and public; and 
io des the true Journalist takes a pride in 
impressing upon his readers the solemn 
truth that personal and family privacy 
—— is arelic of an intolerant past that has 

: no place in American life to-day. 
It would be futile to lay down the rules 
that govern and the qualities essential to 
= the making of a great Journalist, and what 
he is and should be are best illustrated by 
a brief autobiography of the eminent corre- 
spondent, Jenkins D. Grade, whose fame is the 
property of several continents, newspapers and 

syndicates. * * * 

HE son of a famous retired butler 
and a distinguished domestic, Jenkins 





EXPLAINED, 
Hicks ; EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAY, MY BOY. 
Dick Hicks : THEN WHY DO THEY FIGHT? 
*T SUPPOSE IT FREQUENTLY HAPPENS THAT TWO OF THEM HAVE 
THE SAME DAY.” 
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The Journalist. 





URELY a person who writes decent English in the 
newspapers, who has no imagination, whose work 
neither excites public fears nor disturbs the stock 
market, and who is hampered with archaic ideas 
about the honor of womanhood and the sacredness 
of family life, cannot hope to be a Journalist; he is 

merely that back number we call a newspaperman. 

The Journalist is a novelist moved from his base, disjected 
from his orbit, and wandering, comet-like, in yellowchaos. He 
must be able to throw a glamour of romance and imagination ty: ie 
around everything; he must be proudly superior to tradition » V 
and morals; he must know that space (in his paper) is greatness; Yj i 
g 






































Vi, 
that latitude in statement is better than beatitude, when united Wo 
with attitude and platitude; and he must understand that virtue 
is its own reward and cuts no ice. 


* * * 


V HILE brains may be useful, they are merely incidental 

to journalism; a quick ear, a keen nose, a sharp eye, 
an enthusiasm not balked by locks, keys, or domestic impedi- 
menta, a bomb-proof assurance, an anatomy that smiles at sole 
leather and defies violence, these are the gifts the jin de scécle 
Journalist needs if‘ he is to be successful, Colleges training 
young enthusiasts for this high profession should impress these 


facts on them. 
* * * 


OURNALISM lays down the fundamental principle that 
the creature is inferior to the creator; and in dealing “DOING A RUSHING BUSI 





NESS.” 




















“HOW SHORT THE YEARS SEEM! WHEN I WAS A BOY ON THE OLD FARM THEY WERE MUCH LONGER.” 
“YES, AND IF YOU WERE TO TRY THAT SORT OF WORK NOW THEY’D SEEM LONGER STILL.” 


D. Grade was carefully trained for the 
profession of a body servant, but un- 
kind fate switched him into journalism 
as a society reporter. Blood will tell, 
and the man with the polish and ad- 
dress of a nobleman’s valet will not only 
have the admiration of the servants’ 
hall, but the sympathy of our aristoc- 
racy. With such advantages, Jenkins 
D. Grade had social gossip to burn; he 
raised keyholeism to a fine art, and made 
his paper the recognized social authority 
of America. Such talents as his were 
cramped in New York, and his shrewd 
managing editor exported him to London 
as special correspondent, where he was 
accepted as a fine type of the American 
gentleman. A  butler’s son naturally 
gravitates, socially and politically, to the 
nobility and conservatism, and his cor- 
respondence glittered with views of Eng- 
lish life and politics delightful to refined 
Americans, who despise republicanism 


and its vulgar associations. All decay- 
ing bodies attract parasites; and the afflu- 
ent tradesmen, rich colonists and_ bo- 
nanza Americans, who were disgusted 
with the leveling tendencies of the age 
and anxious to be in touch with the 
House of Lords, found Mr. Grade an 
amiable and certain guide to success. 
Nothing irritated this great man so much 
as the insinuation that he was an Ameri- 
can; but all fair-minded men could see 
that a mere accident of birth was hardly 
sufficient to wipe out a proud ancestry 
of twenty generations of British butlers. 
His detractors soon learned this by the 
impartial praise given to English institu- 
tions and men, and by the virile inde- 
pendence of his ridicule of absurd Ameri- 
can ideas and systems. When to these 
evidences of sturdy genius he added all 
the minutie of fashionable London life, 
gleaned from the backstairs and pantries 
of Mayfair, New York could restrain its 


enthusiasm no longer, and he was hailed 
as the highest type of cosmopolitan jour- 
nalism. New York was soon to lose and 
gain him. His proud spirit resented 
the thralls of American journalism, and 
he divorced himself from it to come to 
New York as the representative of that 
highest form of human thought, the 
London daily. To-day London is en- 
abled to enjoy views of American life 
and politics such as are unknown to us, 
and which only a special brain and train- 
ing could evolve. 

While Jenkins D. Grade has been a 
tremendous loss to New York journal- 
ism, his career is one of its proudest 
annals, and his presence among us a boon 
far transcending even the leavening per- 


sonality of E. Lawrence Godkin. 


* * * 
IVES of great men e2il remind us 
that greatness consists in a noble 
use of our gifts, and that the mule and 
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THERE ARE DIFFERENT KINDS OF MISSIONARIES. 





























jackal may prove as great an incentive to uplifting as the ant the A New Issue. 

sluggard was invited to interview. The rise and dominance of ANSAS FARMER: Is it true, Jedge, thet th’ war with 
this splendid young butler is an inspiration to every keyhole lit- Spain is th’ cause uv th’ rise in wheat? 

terateur in America. His portrait is on sale at all the bookstores, JupceE: I believe so. 


two for a quarter, with an sutograph. Joseph Smith. “Then, by Jingo! ez a leadin’ Poperlist, I shell immejitly 
. ’ 
advercate a decerlashun uv war agin Urup, Azyer an 


The Young Woman and the Physician. 


” I AM sure,” said the hypochondriacal young 
woman to the physician, ‘‘that my com- 
plaint isa very complicated one. I suffer from 
} muscular weakness after an exertion, a feeling 
of fullness in the stomach after meals, my 
— feet tire from walking, and I can’t sleep 
7 during the day. Do you think you under- 
stand my case?” 
‘** Perfectly,” replied the doctor, who could 
fix no relation between the symptoms at all. 
‘* Perfectly,” he repeated, impressively, nod- 
ding his head with the air of a man who 
understands his business. This he did very 
artfully, for the doctor had lost none of the 
nerve acquired by watching the vivisection of sel MA\ aig. i! 
innocent animals during his student days. i - ‘ FTE Hh eee 
Then he wrote a prescription for salt water, which he gave to |: 7H. se H J i i a ee ig 
the young lady, with instructions to return in a week, soasto — | /|//| 7/7 eeeeall, SG, ars a Hi fat: 
inform him of her progress; really, to refer to his books in the Pi \\4 nt lh Wy Wl ‘y | 
meantime. Apait \ ' | iI JING 
Hy hilt’) 
Ul i 


| 
j / 
But the doctor could find nothing to enlighten him in all his f ! | 





ni 
il 


iI 
{| | 
) / ' 


books. He cursed their inadequacy. i (UG aN oY, \ NERD BR | 

Presently the young lady returned. On he: cheek was the \ a ’ 
bloom of health. 

‘*T cannot be too grateful to you, doctor,” she said, joyously. 
** You have done me a world of good.” 

The doctor smiled conrtentedly, 

His patient was cured. The brilliancy of the cure would 
warrant him charging for the case instead of for the number of 
visits; and already his mind was forming the outline of a paper Young Shopper: YLL HAVE YOU BROKE; SEE IF I DON’T! DAD'S 
to be read before the medical society on the therapeutic value GOT A PULL, AN’ YOU SHILL BE DISCHARGED. (With emphasis) I MAY 
of salt water in diseases of the stomach, insomnia, muscular NOTRE 18 CLD 46 S0MP, BUT VE A CORREEN JURY TEE SON, AW’ Wane 
ssid sani iaiiliadainieilia AS MUCH ATTENTION PAID ME. IF YOU PUT YOUR ARMS AROUND ONE 


5 : i GAL’S WAIST YOU SHOULD DO IT TO ALL. YOU DIDN’T DO IT TO ME, AN’ 
Why shouldn’t he smile? Robert Alexander Buchmann. I WANT YOU TO UNDERSTAN’ I’M JUST AS MUCH OF A LADY AS ANY OF ’EM. 











** Don’t Cheer!”’ 

“Don’t cheer, boys! Those poor devils are 

dying.”—Captain Philip, of the Texas. 
ON’T cheer! Death blights our victory. 
Those flaming ships, Spain’s colors 

fiving, 
Are hells of human agony, 

And shall men cheer when men are dying? 


The torture theirs; not theirs the wrong: 
Poor victims of two nations’ sinning! 
This naked, wounded, burning throng, 
Graves with our martyred dead are win- 
ning. 
Before the smoke of battle breaks, 
Above the shriek of shells, loud crying 
My country’s better nature speaks: 
*O boys, don’t cheer! Those men are 
dying.” Grace E. Palmer. 


Keep It Up! 

T seems to have got around every- 
where that Professor Norton, of 
Harvard, in the lowness of his 
spirits at the outbreak of the Span- 
ish war, allowed that the Ameri- 
cans were a trifling people, unable 

to discriminate correctly between what is 
honest and what is not, and destitute of a 
nice sense of honor. These deliverances, 
having come to the notice of Senator 
Hoar, have considerably disturbed that 
venerable statesman’s tranquillity, so that 
recently, in the course of an address that 
he made at Clark University, in his own 
town of Worcester, he took occasion to 
repeat Professor Norton's injurious re. 
marks, and to aver that ‘‘it was no such 
thing,” and to declare that there were two 
things that Professor Norton was incap 
able of comprehending, of which one 
was honor, and the other the American 
people. The Senator did not specify 


Lire 


what was amiss in the Professor’s notion 
of honor, but averred on his own account 
that the vital ingredient of honor was a 
sense of duty, and that duty was the 
American people’s best hold, and that, as 
the fresh from-boarding-school young la- 
dies say, they were ‘‘ just crazy about it.” 

The idea suggests itself that if we 
were to hear further from Professor 
Norton and Senator Hoar about honor 
and the American people and related 
topics, it would be a relief to the feelings 
of both venerable and illustrious gentle- 
men, and exceedingly edifying to all of 
us. To have Dr. Norton evacuate his 
mind of all his fears and sorrows and 
disappointments about the American 
people, and then to have Senator Hoar 
respond out of his long and comprehen- 
sive experience with deniais, hopes, and 


hie. 
i @ 
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comforting inferences and forecasts, 
would really do good. We should get 
to know Professor Norton, which is an 
advantageous experience, and between 
him and Senator Hoar it would go hard 
if we did not get to know more about 
ourselves, and whether we are, as Dr. 
Norton seems to feel, a mere scum, or, as 
Senator Hoar believes, the salt of Earth. 
The announcement of a joint debate up 
and down the State of Massachusetts 
between these wise elders would be re- 
ceived with general elation. Can't you 

fix it, Major Pond ? 
ATHER: What makes you think 
you can earn enough to support 

my daughter ? 

Surror: Well, I’ve been engaged to 

her for six months. 


AN ENDORSEMENT. 


“ Dear Sir: 


I HAVE USED ONE BOTTLE OF YOUR HAIR RESTORER. 


FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE SEND 


SOMETHING, FOR I CAN’T STOP IT FROM GROWING! ”’ 













“JOHN AND JONATHAN.” 

John said to Jonathan 

“What's gone wrong with you— 
Waking all us quiet folk 

With Yankee-doodle-doo ? 
You're not sole owner of the earth 

From Cuba to Luzon—” 

“ Are all the Jingoes our side, dad ? 
Suid Jonathan to John. 













John said to Jonathan 
“Where do you come in? 

Spain's inside her own backyard— 
You’re not the Cubans’ kin ; 

One can’t be always squaring up 
When some one’s put upon—” 

“ Was Byron an Athenian 2?” 

Said Jonathan to John. 












John said to Jonathan 
“Can't you draw it mild? 

A quiet talk may do them good, 
But war’ll drive them wild. 

He’s got some pluck left in him yet, 
This proud old Spanish Don—”’ 

“ Drake's a sort o° cousin o’ mine!” 

Said Jonathan to John. 











« Ay,’ said John to Jonathan, 
“ That sort of talk’s all right, 
But—is it only chivalry 
That stirs you up to fight? 
There is a place called Wall Street, 
And we know its goings-on—" 
* New 


Said Jonathan to John. 














London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


” 





York’s not the United States!” 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Buiidingz, Chancery Lane, 


“T do admit,” said Jonathan, 

“Tm plaguey apt to brag ; 

You're not so meek yourself, my dad, 
When others taunt your flag ; 

But, now we've settled down to work, 
You'll find the bragging gone— 

We'll not disgrace the family !” 
Said Jonathan to John. 

—Sydney (N.S. W.) Town and Country Journal. 


A MEMBER of the House asked Speaker Reed the other 
day if he did not think that Hawaii should come into the 
Union before Cuban annexation was discussed. 

Mr. Reed thought a moment and then dryly replied: 
«¢Some people prefer leprosy to yellow fever ; but, if I had to 
have both, I should take the yellow fever first.” 

—Argonaut. 





THERE was a red flag out in front of a farmhouse up in 
the Swift River region in Oxford the other day when Burns 
was driving past the place. He can never get by an auction 
sale. There is something about a bargain at vendue that 
strikes him just where he lives. So Burns hitched his horse 
and stopped on the outskirts of the crowd. He remembered 
that at the last auction he attended he bought two pod augers 
and an ox yoke, and this time he steeled himself lest he com- 
mit similar egregiousness. In fact, he concluded that he 
wouldn't bid at all. 

But when the crowd got well waked up over a Jersey 
heifer, Burns chipped in a bid or two, and finally got to going 
hard against a red-whiskered man, who carried a whip in his 
left hand and expectorated violently after every bid. 

As the contest waxed somewhat energetic, Burns 
reached for his pocketbook. His fingers ran down and down 
into his trousers pocket until they slid into a good big hole. The 





HARPER AND BROTHERS : NEW YORK AND LON)ov, 
he Memoirs of Barry Lyndon, Esq. By William Make. 
peace Thackeray. 
A Romance of Summer Seas. 
Davis. 
In the Sargasso Sea. By Thomas Janvier. 
The Hundred, and Other Stories. By Gertrude Hall, 
Farm Ballads. By Will Carleton. 


By Varina Ani Jetfersop. 


The Cheery Book. 
Dillingham Company. 

Ye Lyttle Salem Maide, By Pauline Bradford Mackie, 
Boston, New York and London: Lamson, Wolth 
pany. 

Canadian Folk-Life and Folk-Love. By William Parker 
Greenough. New York: George H. Richmond. 


By Joe Kerr. New York: G, vy. 


and Com. 





your 
pockets where wallets ought to be, can, in some measure ap- 


preciate Burns’s feelings. 

He stopped bidding, and while the red-whiskered man, 
still expectorating, was paying down an installment on the 
heifer, Burns pushed forward through the crowd and got tie 
auctioneer’s ear. That functionary listened intently. They 
he arose erect once more, and in his professional drone 
menced : 

“ This gentleman informs me that he has lost a pocketbook 
containing the sum of two hundred dollars. 
sum of ten dollars for its return. Now—" 

“ll give twenty,”* broke in a voice in the corner, 

“ Thirty,’’ cried another. 

“ Thirty-five,” came in determined tones from the red. 
whiskered man. 

“That was beyond what I could afford,” says Burs, 
and so I came away and left them bidding on it.” 
—Lewiston Evening Journal, 
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No Appetite ? == 


FUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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The ideal French Tonic 
FOR BODY AND BRAIN 


Since 1863, Endorsed by Medicai Faculty 
efficacious 


agreeable 





















B® CIGARS 
ALL IMPORTE 
TOBACCQ, 


HIGHEST IN PRICE 
FINEST IN QUALITY 


25c. a Bundle. 
10 in Bundle. 

















Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25c. 
H. ELLIS & CO,, Baltimore, Md. 
Tue American Topsacco Co., Successor. | 


HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading Hotel of 
BOSTON. 


On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
COMMONWEALTH AVE. 
C. H. GREENLEAF & CO. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. Open June 30th. One of the 
largest of leading summer resorts, with every 
modern improvement. Location unsurpassed. 
Golf links and all popular attractions. TAFT & 
GREENLEAF. 








RUINART. 





Desire to announce that they 
have made special preparations 
for executing orders in their 
FUR DEPARTMENT for the 
coming season, and will be en- 
abled to show specimens of the 
finest Russian Sables, Hud-Bay 
Sables, Baum Martin, Stone 
Martin, Mink, Chinchilla, Broad- 
tail, Persian, etc., from which 
Garments, Scarfs, Collarettes and 
Muffs can be made. 


EVANS 
ALE. 


A Froth of Cream 
and the Fragrance 
of a Field of 

Ripe Hop 


Makes a connoisseur of 
a casual ale drinker. 


At All Summer Resorts. 








High Grade 


Investment Securities 
SUITABLE FOR 


TRUSTEES, INSTITUTIONS, 
AND 


INVESTORS, 


FOR SALE BY 
Bankers 


Redmond, 7 
Kerr & Co. * 


Dealers. 


List of current offerings sent upon application. 
Deposits received subject to cheque. 
Commission orders executed. 
Members New York Stock Exchange, 


41 Wall Street, New York. 


DOG SHOW CATALOGU 


WESTMINSTER 
KENNEL CLUB. 


A “marked” edition of the book is & 
lished, which gives the names of the PRI 
WINNERS in all CLASSES. This is 4% 
ard book of reference for the dog of 18%, 
will be sent to any address on receipt 0! 
cents. ‘Address, 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANt 


19 & 21 West Sist St., New York 
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For August 


By STEPHEN CRANE 
THE MONSTER. Iilustrated by Peter Newell. 


The power of presenting scenes of horror, which has 
hitherto led Mr. Crane into the paths of adventure, is here 
used to describe an episode that reduced a quiet country 
town to abject terror. 














STEPHEN CRANE 


THE LORD CHIEF JUSTICE. THE CONVICT SYSTEM IN 
A Story. By H.B, Marriott Watson, SIBERIA. By Stephen Bonsal, 


IF THE QUEEN HAD ABDICATED 


The Prince of Wales as he appears to those associated 
with him most intimately, showing him to be a man 
of unusual generosity and extraordinary intellectual 
ability—a man who is able to rule vigorously and well. 


MORE SHORT STORIES 


“The Tantalus Loving-Cup,” a golfing story, by W. G. Van Tassel 
Sutphen, illustrated; An Old Chester Tale, by Margaret Deland ; " 
An amusing sketch of New England Character, by Bliss 
Perry; and a romance of London, by 


Julian Ralph. 











‘GRIT, GUMPTION AND GUNNERY!” 





THE LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


THE YANKEE NAVY 
TOM MASSON. 


Profusely Illustrated with Original Drawings and by Old Prints of 
the Period. 


Price, $1.00, bound in cloth, with cover in colors. 





This work, while being an accurate narrative of the achievements of the American Navy from 
its inception to the destruction of Cervera’s fleet, possesses all the interest and excitement of a 
story of adventure. 

The only book on the subject that presents in condensed form the complete history of our 
Glorious Navy. 

Other attractive books, illustrated by the best artists, will follow in proper season. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 and 21 West 3ist St., New York. 





SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. . .“Saneetidmitea” 
LUXURY, COMFORT, SPEED, For 
California, Arizona, Mexico, Japan, China, 
Around the World. 


849 Broapway, AND 1 Battery Piace (Washington Building), New York . 





= HARTSHORNS sinstaiz TS) 


NOTICE 1] oe mail 
YE: LABEL 


ANG 


—d a the HARTSHORN' 


"oF 


Genuine a 
Cologne 


) is imitated so closely in bot- 
tles and labels that even 
dealers are sometimes de- 
ceived. The genuine bears 
the words, “sccenuber dem 
Jul.chs-Platz,”’ the address 
of the great Farina distil- 
lery, “gecenuber dem 
Julichs- Platz” (opposite 











the Julichs Place), 
Schieffelin & Co., New York, Sole Agents, 


THE BEST PENS ARE 
— os > oennemanmmasl 


STERBROOK’S 


LEADING NUMBERS: 


048, 14, 130, 239, 
313, Al, 556. 


PENS IN ALL STYLES, 


FOR EVERY PURPOSE. 
FOR SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 


The Esterbrook Steel Pen Co. 
26 John St.,N.Y. Works, Camden, N. J. 


















































COLUMBIAS 


ARE 


STANDARD 
FOR CHAIN 
1 MACHINES. 


HARTFORDS 
Next Best. 


Other Models at 
Low Prices. 


s*4| Catalogue Free. 


STANDARD OF THE WORLD 
POPE. MFG (0, HARTFORD. CONN: 


ART CATALOGUE OF COLUMBIA BICYCLES BY MAIL 
JO ANY ADDRESS FOR ONE TWO CENT STAMP. 

















NOTICE. 


Subscribers to LIFE will please give old address 
as well as new when requesting change of same. 
Notice of change of address should reach us Thursday 
morning to affect the issue of the following week. 





THE typewriter stood on the General’s desk, 
Whence all but it had fled; 
The fleet they had bottled was all but a wreck, 
The last lone mule was dead. 
But the General sprang to the typewriter’s side, 
And he banged each rattling key 
With his daily message across the tide 
Of another great victory. —Baltimore News. 


AN English hostess was entertaining about three hundred 
people at a reception, and had provided only about seventy- 
In despair, she said to a compatriot : 

Not three-fourths of these 


tive seats. 
“Oh, I am so distressed ! 
people can sit down !” 
madame !” 
—Argonaut. 


‘Bless my soul, he exclaimed, ‘‘ what’s the 
matter with them?” 
MANAGER (of excursion): We’re a little 


but we'll make it up on the last half of 


PERSPIRING 
behind time, Il know, 
the run. 

INDIGNANT EXCURSIONIST: Make it up! What’s the use of 
talking that way? We'll meet ourselves coming back long 
before we get there!—Chicago Tribune. 

“T GUESS we better not take Wadderberry as a risk,” 
‘He is talking of going to war.” 
grounds,” 


said the insurance agent. 

* We cannot refuse a man on such patriotic 
said his partner. ‘It would ruin our business.” 

“It ain’t that at all. I know he would not talk that way 
unless he had some organic trouble.” 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
RECIFES SENT FREE, 

The New York Condensed Milk Company, New York, 
upon request, a pamphlet of recipes very valuable 
are the proprietors of the Gail Borden 
Best infant food. 


send free, 
to housekeepers. They 
Fagle Brand Condensed Milk. 

THE amateur strategist positively cannot be cornered. 
Just when you think you have him he eludes you. 

“The trouble is,” he says, ‘that they allow a few men in 
Washington, unacquainted with the lay of the land, as it 
were, to dictate the moves to be made by the officers who are 
actually on the spot.” 

‘And you deem that wrong ? 

He looks at you in surprise. 

“Wrong!” he exclaims. “From a military or naval 
standpoint it is practically suicidal. What does a man in 
Washington know of the situation at Mole St. Nicholas?” 

“Very little,” you admit. 

“Then what right has he to map out the moves? I tell 
you, sir, it is simply idiotic to have this war fought by a 
board of strategy in Washington. If we haven’t confidence 
in our commanders we ought to get some more. If you had 
a clerk that you couldn't trust to do the work that you hired 
him to do, what would happen to him?” 

‘He would get it in the neck,” you reply. 

“Precisely,"’ he says; ‘and it is quite right that he 
should. But I don’t want you to think that lam casting any 
reflections on our naval commanders, for I am not. I think 
they are all right. Dewey demonstrated that. If you had a 
traveling salesman who was supposed to be as good as there 
was in the business, would you imsist upon telegraphing 
orders to him every time he happened to be near a telegraph 
office?” 

“Certainly not,” you answer. 

“That's just the point, then,” he asserts. ‘“ Hang it all! 
this naval strategy board ought not to be allowed to inter- 


you suggest. 


fere.”* 

“ But I understand it doesn’t.” 

“What?” 

“I'm told that the only duty of the naval strategy board 
is to furnish information to the commander of the fleet. He 
calls up and they merely give him the latest information of 
the enemy and the other American boats that may be some- 
where in his vicinity.” 

“Ts that all?” 

* That's all.” 

The amateur strategist gives a snort of disgust. 

“No wonder it takes so long to accomplish anything!” 
he exclaims. ‘‘How can a man in the Caribbean Sea who 
doesn t know anything that’s going on outside the reach of 
his telescope be expected to realize the best moves to be 
made? What in thunder is a naval strategy board for, any- 
way? If they are going to have one, why don’t they give it 
a little power, so that there may be some possibility of ending 
this war some time?” 

No; you can't corner the amateur war strategist. 

—Chicago Post. 


Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 


de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE. 





K Transparent as crystal. The strict- 
"ly hygienic properties and absolute / 


» purity, as well as the refined and deli- 


9 cate 


perfume of this toilet soap, have ' 


F ciel it at the apex of all. 


SOLD UNIVERSALLY. SAMPLE CAKE 15 CENTS. 


MULHENS & pon A ¥. s. AGENTS, NEW YORK 
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Its profit sharing policies provide for the 
family in time me of need. 
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PRESIDENT. 


for a lady to use. 
THE GODIVA, 
Genuine Ebony. 


Is Made 


Better in Quality 


than anything stamped France 
or Germany. 


ROBERT LOW’S SON, 


In New York ork City 


2. LEIDEN, 


Cologne on the Rhine, 


RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES 
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For Sale by PARK & TILFORD. 


Sole Agent, C. H. ARNOLD, 
27 South William Street, New York. 








SURALEEE LS LE LE LEAS 


PD Seas 


SAEASASAS BES 





The Best is the Cheapest} 


Rae’s Olive Oil is both the best 
and cheapest, quality considered. 


The Chemical 
Finest Sublime Lucca Oil il, made Sept. 15th, 1896, 


the 


by 
be “unadulterated by admixture with any other oil 


other undesirable 
\ Quality aa Flavor.” 


S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s 
Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to 


t is free from rancidity and all 
qualities, and it is of Superior 
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THE JEWEL-PAVED STREETS. 
‘“THERE’S ANOTHER DIAMOND PUNCTURED MY TIRE!” 


ABBOTTS ozrcivas 








Why, the most delicious and exquisite 


-; Natural Champagne 


Fermented in the bottle. Excels in health- 
giving properties. Ask your dealer for it, 
or address 


The New Hammondsport Wine Co, 
Hammondsport, N, Y. 


Tomore thoroughly introduce our productions, we will deliverat 

any point in the United States east of the Rocky Mountains hav- 

ing an express office, one assorted case containing twelve bottles 

as follows: One pint each of Golden Age. Beef Iron and Wine, and 
ae Process Brandy, and nine quart bottles of assorted Still Wines, 
akina | doz. varieties, on receipt of address accompanied with $6.00. 


ALeatherLesson 


Thick leather isn’t always durable. Thin 
leather isn’t always comfortable. 
leather isn’t always waterproof. 
leather isn’t always best. Low price leather 
isn’t alwayscheap. Vici Kid is always re- 
liable. This is the reason it is fast super- 
seding all other leathers. Vici Kid is the 
only leather that repels the cold, yet ab- 
sorbs no heat. It is the only leather free 
from oil, yet impervious to water. It is 
theonly leather soft enough forcomfort, 4 
strong enough for any kind of wear. 





makes the most beautiful shoes for 
women, the most comfortable 
shoes for men, the most durable 
shoes for children (all colors). The 
genuine never varies in quality, 
no matter where you get it. 
Genuine Vici Kid is made only 

y H. Foerderer. .To in- 
sure getting it and not an imi- 
tation, ask your dealer for 
Foerderer’s Vici Kid. Vici 
Leather Dressing makes 
all shoes look better and 
wear better. 

Ask your dealer for it. 
A book about buying, 
wearing and caring for 
shoes mailed 

ROBERT H. 
FOERDERER, 
Philadelphia. 
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» Cures Indigestion 
/ and Sea-Sickness. 
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The newest condiment, unique s“original. 
Nutritious and delicious, Made of queen olives. 
rare herbs, spices and an appetizing sauce. 


SOLD BY GROCERS. 
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The guiding star of candy lovers 4 
isthe famous name of Whitman. 


The excellence of 
WHITMAN'S 
Chocolates and Confections H 


has made them famous everywhere. 
Ask the dealer. 


Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate 


is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and § 
healthful. Madeinstantly with boiling water. 
ST EPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut Street, Ph P. 
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For the Many Ills that 
Flesh is Heir to 


there is nothing better than 


Old Crow Rye. 


It assists nature, assimilates 





readily with your food, and being 
} absolutely pure, it’s a great help 
to all the functions of the system. 
Compare it with any other brand, 
vnd act accordingly, buy only of 
first-class houses. Send for the 


James Crow Booklet. Sent free. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton Street, 
Also Broadway and 27th St. 
Sole Agents for the Great Western Champagne. 





